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Advertiſement to the RRADERR. 


| l HE followmg Poem WAS cor ote by a young Cen- 


tleman of about ſixteen Tears of Age, one of the 


King's Scholars at Weltminſter School. The Occafion 
F wuriting it was as follows. Upon his quitting that 


"£80 
— | 
\ EN 
_—_— 
. == 
-, 
* 17 5 
9 
A'S 


School, in Order to be entered a Student in the Univer- 


ſity of Oxford, he went to take Leave of a young 


Lady in London, with whom he was very much in 


Love. As he ſat by her in a Riding Dreſs, his Spur 
entangled itſelf in her Pettycoat; and upon his rijing 


ap, tore the Coat, and brought the young Lady and 
bim to the Ground. This Poem the Gentleman deſigned 
3 As a Recompence 70 | the Lady, but by his dying ſoon 


after, it was leſt very impeifect and unfiniſhed. It is. 
ow publiſhed by a Lady who was Siſter to the Author. 


6 It avould be of little Advantage or Entertainment to the 


Reader, to be informed how it came not to be publiſhed 


2 ; long ago; it may be ſufficient to know, that it never 


would have been publiſhed, were it not that ſeveral _ 


3 Perſons of great Worth, and Generofity, who had a 


Mind to confer a Favour on the Publiſher, choſe to do it 
by ſubſcribing for this Poem, 
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q To the Honourable Miſs SUSANNAH 
3  WannpesyosD, eldeſt Daughter to 
% the Right Honourable the Lord 
4 Viſcount CASTLECOMBER, 


Ko 8 * 
E. * ol 


= A Poem, ht a Dedication, will look as 
ny Ld and unfaſhionable as a Lady with- 
cet. out a Hoop-Pettycoat ; and, as the following Lines 
were wrote upon that Part of Dreſs which is moſt in 
Favour with the fair Sex; ſo, I hope, Miſs ande- 
| ford will excuſe me, for publiſhing them 12475 the 
i | Patronage of one, who by her genteel Perſon, and 
agreeableAddreſs, adds a Grace to every Female Orna- 
ment. The Supporting Perſons in Diſtreſs, is a moſt 
noble Power, eminently in the Hands of thoſe in high 


Stations, 


=” 


DEDICATION. 


Stations, and ſplendid Fortunes ; the Exerciſe of 


this, is, what gives the greateſt Eno to the high- 


0 8 How great then, Madam, muſt your 


Pleaſure be, when you obſerve the remarkable Chear- 
fulneſs with which this Power is uſed by thoſe Ho- 
nourable Perſonages from whom you. FOE the Hap- 
pineſs to derive your Birth, The Name of the great | 


| Lord Deputy Wandesford, your famous Anceſtor, 


will ever be eſteemed in this Kingdom; and al- | 


though an Emulation of his 2 nde can 1 
never have a Place in one of your Sex, yet I hope | 
his Integrity and Love for this unhappy Country, 


are Virtues that will always find Room 1 in the Mind 9 


of a Daughter of Lord Caſtlecomber's. 


1 am, with the greateſt Eſteem, 
MA PDA M. 
Tour moſt Obliged, 
And moſt Obedient 
Humble Servant, eee, P 


MARY BROGGIN. 
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N Strains—Majeſtic, and with Heavenly 
D Fire, 
While Maro tunes to War, his Golden 
b Ly 10 ER ri 
With Warmth deſcribes the Battle 8 loud Alarms, 
And all the dreadful Pomp of glittering Arms; ; 
B An 
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2 The PETTYCOAT. Canto I: 
An humbler Theme ſhall be my Muſes Care—, 


Pleas'd and delighted to attend the Fair. 

With feeble Voice ſhe ſounds in penſive Lays, 

The injurd Petticoat's deſerved. Praiſe. . 

E his, with my ſelf, to Ladies 1 devote, 
And ſeck Protection from the Pettycoat. 

Gainſt Criticks Spleen, be thou my ſure Defence. ' 
Criticks—thoſe formidable Men to Senſe. 3 5 
1 hey'll out of Manners ſure ſubmit to thee, . 4 
And paſs one fav'rite Subject, Cenſure free. = 


Safe in thy Umbrage, Pll my * ES 
ö Glorious to ſtand, and happy fall with you. 
| Forſaking all her once delightful Scenes, 
| Cool Grotto's, purling Streams, enamell'd Greens. 


Emilia, led by. Fancy, now muſt go, 
To breath the City Air, a Week or ſo. 
To London, Matters of Importance call, 


The celebrated Ring, the Sant, the Mall. . 


* 
. * 
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te reo vg 
To learn the Dreſs in Mode, what Faſhions new, 
Recruit her China, pay ſome Viſits due 3 

To buy a Gown, perhaps, or cheapen Tea, 
To hear an Anthem, or to ſee a Play. 


There, with gay Objects, and new Conqueſts pleas' d, 


2 *Midſt Scenes of Pleaſure, by her Fancy rais as, - 
2 Emilia reigns ; nor ever calls to Mind 


The many bleeding Hearts ſhe left behind. 


The rural Nymphs exit; theit Empreſs gone, 


And view with eager Eyes her empty Throne. 
2 Obſcure in Shades repine the mournful Swains, 


And ſhun their jocund Sports, and joyous Strains. 


Both Sexes thus their different Paſſions mov'd, 
But none like Strephon griev d, like Strephon lov'd. 
| Could ever Paſſion warm as Strephon's bear 5 

q The hateful Abſence of the charming Fair ? 

1 & thouſand Hopes and Fears hurry him on, 


Tis Death to ſtay when fair Emilia's gone. 
B 2: 


4 The PETTTeOATH Canto x | 


No London Prentice for ſome Wager laid, 

No Oxford Scholar on a Hackney Jade, 1. 
Labour'd ſo faſt with Whip, and Spurs, and Reins, 
As Strephon flying Oer the Weſtern Plains. 
Where, while we leave the Lover on his Way. 

The Male 1 in all his Pride oy Muſe ſe ſurvey, 


Mid with the FROne with Pleaſure view a while, 
The various Objects of Britannia's B 
Here the fierce Factions of the High and Low, | 
In careleſs Files, and peaceful Order go. ©, 
Here all Degrees, from Garters blue, and green, "= 
To—black your Shoes your Honour—may be ſeen« 
Apes of the Times, and F ools of every Sort, 
The Hectors of the Stage, and Spawn of Court. 
Col'nels and Subalterns, a numerous Train, 1 
Sweeping i in thining Sholes along the Plain, . ] 
Quit Honour's Chace, and tedious Toils of Mart, "I 
For ſofr Encounters here, and amorous Wars. 
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Canto 1. T he g P E TT COAT. 5 


of Marlborough think no more, or humblin 8 France, 
3 While moving Ranks of Pettycoats 3 advance. 
Jilts, Prudes, Coquets, Belles, diſcontented Wives, 


Old Maids, young Widows of more wanton Lives; 


With ſeveral others, of inferior Note, 

Paſſive Profeſſors of the Pettycoat: 1 

Hither | in uttering Squadrons all repair, 

To ogle, make Remarks, or take the Air; 

To meet their Lovers, hear the Chat of Town, 
Deſtroy good Characters, or loſe their own; 
Here Affectation a ſure Throne maintains, 
And Vanity in full Perfection man. 


Amidft a thoalwnd Wan Nymphs was none, 
1 Whoſe glowing Beauty like Emiha's ſhone ; ö 
| Supremely eminent, ſerenely bright, SR 
As Phebe's Luſtre in a ſtary Night. 
With thrilling Raptures every Youth ſhe warms, 
Who runs in raviſh' d Thoughts o er all her Charms: 
C Devours 
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So, juſt | in Sight of bleſt Arabia's Coaſt, a q 
= adverſe * the dare Salors log. | 


PE 


Mira, ER oy Sir 15 27 willing br. 
And often leering with a wiſhful Eye. 


Whiſperd Emilia, there her Choice to fix, 


P 


To E vaſt Fortune, and a Coach- and. ſix: 1 

The pleaſing G oach-and- ſix for half an Hour, "ON 
Held o er Euelias 8 Heart, the ſov reign Power : „ 
But, the wiſe Nymph reflefting, ſoon grew cold ; 


The Coach was tempting, but the Lover old. 


Hard Fate] that Love ſnou d aged Hearts conſtrains 


Which cannot taſte his Sweets, to feel his Pain. 


Dorinda, Silvia, Che, 3 to . 


5 


Such ee gain d, N Belles of kigh Degree: - 
| = | = Belles 


6 The PETIT TCOAN Canto I. 


N 


Devours with Locks intent, the beauteous Prize, ; 
Out of his Reach, and for Poſſeſſion dies. 
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Santo I. The PETTYCOAT: 


Belles with: their Victories, elate and wig! be 
Now undiſtinguiſh' d walk amidſt the Crowd * 


Agree to meditate in cloſe Cabal, 
How to regain the Empire of tlie Mall. 


For this Intent, they ſeek Dorindos Room; 


There, if. they can, to fix Emelia's Doom. 
And by, or impious Adds, or envious Pray 785 


Retrieve their Honour, at the Loſs of hers. 


Belle, Kill new T riumphs to , 


Re ſolves to take another Turn, and then 
Moves on with Grace, bids every Beauty riſe; 
Exerts her Charms, and rolls her killing Eyes - 

Mild Truth and Virtue, through her Features thine, 


a ñ — . 


And ſweeteſt Looks, beſpeak a Soul Divine. 
Her ſwelling Pettycoat now ſtruts at large, 


As proud of ſuch a lovely, tempting Charge. 
Too grace this Robe, the Whale a Victim dy'd, 
To raiſe its Fabrick, and extend its Pride; 
CD x 


And 
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By The PETTTCOAT. Canto 1. 


And big with Victory o'er the Ocean gain a, 
Came to demand Subjection from the Land. 
Soft Sighs, and gentle Sounds around it fly, 


And melting Whiſpers, mid the Flounces die: : 
Diſportive Winds, in ruffling Mazes play, 
And wanton Zephyrs friſk, , perfumed Way. 

So when a tall, well laden Veſſel ftems, 1 
With fili-blown'Sails, the ſmiling Face of Thamer; | 
Her Maſt and Tackling, make a gallant Show, | 

But the rich Merchandize lies hid below. 
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al Ne ROUND A. ſmoaking Tea, the Belles 
NE wore fett, 185 I 
Emilia's Fall, the 192 of De- I 

bate. N 5 | 
The fair Dorinda firſt her cup turn'd down, 7 | 
Its Brim a thouſand radiant Colours crown. 
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10 The PET TTC OAI. Canto II. 
And thus ſhe ſpoke : © As antient Stories tell, 
Fer Beaux beſet the Box, or Hoops the Mall; 

© Eer bitter Almonds bid the Lillies blow, 

Or Spaniſh Wooll taught palid Cheeks to glow, 
„ Fer dazzling Chariots mark d the circled Ground, 
Fer Tea was ſipp d, or true Religion found; 

* Eer Portions, Jointures, Billet-deaux, were known, 

© But all Amours by Nature made alone. 


„In Scenes of circling Joys enthron'd on High, 
2 The Gods and Goddeſſes poſſeſs'd the Sky. 


Who oft deſcended from their Spheres above, 
To rove, and Taſte for Change, and earthly Love. 
* Some haunted fragrant Gardens, lofty Woods, 
9 Steep Mountains, filent Vales, and Chryſtal Floods. | 
ll « Some had their Province oer the deep to reign, 
1 rocky Shores, and rouze the angry Main. 

Some in the hollow Depths of Earth below, 


c Inſtructed Storms to roar, and Winds to blow. 1 


Canto II. The FFF C OA 


Even Hell was deem'd the Empire of a God, 

© There Pluto rul'd a dreary dark Abode. 
Oft to their fav'rite Gods have Virgins pray'd, 

© And oft Succeſs hath crown'd.the pious Maid. 

© How black our Purpoſe 1 1s, you all can tell, 
Let us invoke the gloomy King of Hell. 

«To wayward Withes, he Succeſs will ſend, 
Pluto, and Envy are each other 8 Friend. 
And ſince from every Coaſt new Faiths are hurl d, 
« And differing Seas diſtract the wretched World. 
Pray, what remains? (for devious Paths I love.) 
But to thoſe antient Pow'rs our Suit we move ? 
£ Cupid s Divinity we ſtill confeſs, 

« And Cupid formerly was one of theſe. 

© What Reaſon that the reſt negleRted f fall, 

« Muſt Cupid only tyranize o'er all? 

Come Ladies, let us change the common Courle 
« Of n mean Revenge, and with united F orce, | 
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12 The PETTYCOAT. Canto It. 
« To one of theſe for kind Aſſiftance pray, 
To Pluto let us our Devotions pay. 
Fo ſhall I ſmile to ſee the Monarch bring 
"4 "TY loweft Scorn, that peerleſs haughty Thing * ? * 
She ſaid, when Silvia, with a careleſs Look, 
| Firſt took a Pinch of Snuff, and thus ſhe ſpoke. 
* My dear Dorinda artful Speech I own, | 
© Demands Complyance 1 in all Points but one, 
Excuſe then if by Flatt'ry unconfin d, 
— 1 ſpake the real Dictates of my Mind. 
* The gloomy Monarch, like the Gods above, : 
© Has fallen a Victim to the Power of Love. 1” [ 
c Vanquiſh' d by Proferpines ſuperiour Charms, 9 
He bore the fair Geiljan in his Ams. 
« Emilic's Eyes ſuch powerful Beams diſplay, 
© As will his harſheft Fury melt away. 
Sooth all his Rage, bring every Paſſion down, 
And heat his Brealt 1 wich Fires unlike his wn. 
0 Which 


we | 
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Canto II. The PETTTCOA 13 
0 Which of us all could bear the dreadful Change, 


10 gain her Honour, while we ſeek Revenge 7 


Nor are the dark Retreats of gloomy Shades, 


Such odious Scenes to ſoft, conſenting Maids: 


The more experienc'd Cloe, riſing here, 


Spoke with a ſerious, but affected Air: 
© Partly in both your Sentiments I join, 

© And hope ye will not diſapprove of mine. 
A fitter Choice for our Intent Dll tell. 


Without deſcending to the Shades of Hell, 

A griſly God, croſs, impotent and old, 

« With jealous Head, and Heart to Love grown cold; 5 
Who long with Pain a rambling Wife has bore, 
And for his Beauty hates our Sex the more; 


Shall be our Choice: ThisChoice my Dreams ſuggeſt, 


«© Laſt Night when Sleep had lull'd my Soul to reſt; 
I thought with you in Valcams Fane I walk'd, 
„And of ſome odd fantaſtic Subject talk d. 


E « Midfſt 
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c Midſt of the gloomy Dome Ane d on high, 
© (For Cuckold Heads are always in the Sky), 
© On Pedeſtal of Steel triumphant ſtood, 


The tawny Figure of the limping Gd. 


A 


Behind him waited Guards of ſwarthy Hue. 
And Fellows of the Forge, a brawny Crew: 

8 Darts, Thunder-bolts, and Helmets all around, 

| AndSwords, and broken Lances, ſtr ow'd the Ground; 


c Buſks, Bodkins, Buckles, *. Thimbles, 


c Twees ; . 


c The dear Delights of e and ſmart Tospets; ; 


Grac'd in their proper Places every Part, 
* Proofs of his Skill, and Emblems of his Art. 


A 


Smibd from above, and anſwer'd with a Nod. 
Juſt then I 'wak'd, and wonder'd at my Dream; 
Which ſure by heavenly Inſpiration came; 

* To tell that Vulcan wou'd his Help afford; 
And Vulcan is the God to be implor'd- 


A 


Something we ſeem'd to begs, at which the God, | 
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Canto If. The P ETTPFCOAT. ts 
Ay Vulcan, Vulcan, is the Go d, they ory; | 


Vulcan in treble Sounds aſcends the Sky, 


Till prudent Che raifing twice her Fan, 
Commanded Silence all, and thus began. 

© Since then upon the God we are agreed, 

© Its fit to ſacred Rites we now proceed 
The Powers aboye to Mortals ne'er attend, 
Till fragrant Steams from Sacrifice aſcend : 


As ſage Practitioners in crafty Laws, 
© Firſt graſp the Fee, then liſten to the Caule:. 


1 therefore, for propitious Vulcan's Sake. 
My fav'rite Sparrow will an Offering make. 


My favcite Sparrow! yes, Pve ſaid the Word; 


0 


0 


As dear, as beautiful, as * Leſbia s Bird. 


My Dove, quoth Sphoia, who this Week has fat, 
Cooing and mourning his departing Mate; 


. vile Catullum.. 


E 2 Ta. 


16 The PETTTCOAT. - Cant II 


To Vulcan's Honour ſhall a Victim fall; 

_ Not an ungrateful Gift, I hope, tho' Gall, 
Here, ſays Dorinda, your Oblations bear, 
While Y for ſacred _ a Fire prepare. 


Thus Tinkien Prieſts were wont on ſolemn Days, 
With numerous Hæcatombs the Gods to praiſe. 

When ſome i important F action! in the state, 
Threaten d wah Civil War, a general Fate. 1 
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LVEF I GH on a Stand the radiant Lamp was 
rais d, 
Fed by ſoft Sonnets chat refulgent 
blazd. 
F ut fell the Dove, by cruel 2 8 Hand, 
And ſtain'd with crimſon Blood the Silver Stand. 
3 F 15 „ 
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18 The PETFYC OAT, Canto III. 


Hard that thoſe Hands which us'd to give him . 85 
Shonld now prove treach rous Miniſters of Fate. 


Next after much unprofitable Strife, 
A Sparrow bled beneath Dormndo's Knife. 


Che the headleſs Carcaſſes aſſalis. 
And from their throbbing Heart Succeſs focetels : 
Then on a Bier of Billet-deaux diſplay'd, 

The raking Entrails midſt the Fire ſhe lay'd. 

With dull Lampoons, and Poems cover'd O er, 
And Songs, and tatter'd Plays, a plenteous Store. 
Caſtly, around the fuming Orb ſie goes, 
With Vervine Leaves, ſweet Muſk, and Civet ſtrews 
Adds Eſſence, Jeſſamine, and Orange F lowers, 
And Camphire Spirits on the Fuel pours, 

| Camphire thou happy Gum of Capers Tree, 

How many Virgins owe: that Name to tles. | 
The riſing Flames aſcend, the Nymphs rejoige,, 
And. to. th' auſpicious, God exalt their Voice, 
© Great Vulcan, Lemnos pride, and Son of Fove, 


Famous no leſs. for Arms, than, injur d Love, . 


Canto III. The PETTTCOAT. 179 
80 may you neer lament thy Goddefs fled, 

To reap the Sweets of young Adoui: Bed, 

Nor ever know the Plagues of ſuch a Wife, 

And the ſad Burthen of a | jealous Life, 

© Hear and redreſs the Wrongs we Women bear, 
© By rival Beauties of an haughty Fair. 

A Nymph the very Emblem of thy Love,. 

© To mortal Man, what Venus is above, 

She Oer the Box, the Mall, and Ring, 18 13 
Nor bears a Partner in her boundleſs Reign; 
To her alone the Lovers Vows are made, 

To her alone their Adoration paid; | 
© Stung by the Poiſon of her rowling Eyes, . 3 
© Where'er ſhe looks, the Sex promiſcuous dies. | 
© Her lawleſs ſpreading Pow'r extends o'er all, 
Shew thine ſuperior, Vulcan, in her Fall. 
Buy dear Experience make Emilia know, 

High as ſhe is, thy Strength can bring her low. 


ad Vide Ovip Mr. 
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2 The PETTYCOAT. Canto III. 
* So may thy loaded Altars ever blaze, 
c And mortal Tongues fing none but Pulcan 8 Praiſe, 


They ſald; the ſmutty God with Pleaſure hears 
From Etna's Sabin g Womb, and grants their Fray rs. 7 
All on Emilio's Fall he bends his Mind, = 
But differing far from what the Belles defigrid. 

The God of Love fat all the while unſeen, = 
And heard their Prayers behind an Indian Screen. 
And is it doom d, inrag'd he cry'd, that! 
While Falcan's worſhipp'd, unregarded' lie ? 
And ſhall Emilia fall, my | favourite Care, 
Admir' d by Gods, but envy'd by the Fair ? 
And ſhall the envious Authors of her Fate, | 
Safe, and with Pride the horrid Tale relate? 
Forbid it Juſtice, and the Care be mine, 
Jo puniſh jealous Belles, your baſe Deſi gn; p75 

He ſaid, and on the Tea-Pot took his Stand, 1 5 

With Shafts prepar d, and Bow advanc'd in Hand, 


From whence reclin'd with an unerring Dart, 


Transfix'd the firſt approaching Slvia's Heart. | 


The 


Gusto; III. "ha. PETTICOAN 


The Nyoigh-axpiaj for a briſk T empler's Sake, 


And equal Fate the following Nymphs partake. 
Dorinda for the abſent Captain mourns, 
And for the jolly Parſon, Cloe burns. 


This done, the winged God through liquid Air, : 


Directs his Flight, to his delightful Care: 
Nor ſtop'd, till on Enelias ſnowy Breaſt, 1 5 
He clos'd his little Wings, and ſunk to reſt; 
Prefering that ſmooth downy Neſt above, 
Evn Venus Boſom, or the Throne of Jove. TRE 
* Fop 1n her Lap enjoy d ſecure Repoſe, 1 
And round her Feet lay ſcatter'd Billet-deaux : 


While ſome more happy ſtill, employ her Hands; 


Cloſe by her Side judicious Jen ſtands. 
Jenm— than whom no Virgin 1 in the Town, 


Could better plait an Head, or pin a Gown. 


For who like Ferny-cou'd | improve an Air; 
Or deck with arti Curls the e Hair? 


* The Lp Dop. 
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Than that of Bull, or Swan; and ev'ry Rape 
Had been perform'd, and every — play d, 
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22 The PETTTCOA'T. Canto Ul. 


Like Fenny none a winning Patch cu d plare; 
Or mend « Feature in a failing Face. 


Had'ſt thou fair Empreſs of the Dreſſing stnin, 


Liv'd in young Jupiters entriguing Reign; 
Thou wouldiſt afford a more convenient Shape, 


In the deceitful Form of Chamber-maid. 


What King oh Jenny, but wou'd ſcorn a Crown + 9. 
What ſprightly God, but wou d from Heavn leer 


down®? 


To have his Hands employ'd » as thine have been; . 


Or that his Eyes might ſee, what thine have ſeen: 
Tho' Cupid in his happyeſt Heav'n was bleft, 
Yet boding Cares his labring Mind poſſeſt: | 
Dark S975 how ring round him, vainly TI 


To ſpread his filken Pinnions oer his Eyes; 


Emelia's Dangers all his Thoug hts employ, 127 
And Sleep flies vanquiſh'd from the watchful Boy. 


* Vide Ovid's Metanaroboſes. 
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HE aizabls Drawer's ba now begin, 


thin. 


To treat of Politicks in Coffee-Houſe; 5 
Decrees the Fall of States with ſolemn Face, 
Let knows not who, at whom ſupplies his Place. 
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Carey d perhaps a more deſerving Heart: 


24 " the P E'TTYCOAT. Canto IV. 
Gilt Chariots from the Ring, in haſte return, 


And through the Streets preceding Flambeaux burn. 
 Phiths with Cordial Drams cheers up her Soul, 


And Topers fink their Sorrows 1 in a Bowl, 
Good Wives carouze it over nappy Ale, 


And Drurys Ware ſtands all expos'd to Sale. „ 
Sol hugg'd his Thetys, and the Sky was dark, 


When Str ephon came to Corner of Hyde-Park. 


Not n ſuch Garb the London Gallant moves, AT 
To pay Devotion to the Fair he loves 

A whole Day's Labour muſt be firſt beſtow'd, 
E're he's made ready to appear abroad. 

By Words, the vulgar Way, he ſcorns Succeſs, 


His Courtſhip all depends upon his Dreſs: 8 
His only Pride is wandering Eyes to gain, 


And who looks moſt, moſt certainly | is ſlain. | 


What Female can reſiſt ſo rare a Show, 
The Hutvring glaring ſenſeleſs Thing, a Beau? 


| Strephon tho” yoid <« the exterior FIR 


Jemy 
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Jenny deſcending from the upper Floor, 

Met Strephon at the Entrance of the Door; 
When after ſome ſhort neceſſary Chat, 

Such as, you're welcome, Sir, to Town —or that, 
Some Gold he dropp'd, but what Apollo knows, 
The Nymph ſeem'd pleas'd, and up the Lover goes; 
So Danae s Guards, who watchfully withſtood, 
The Frauds as well as Force of F leſh and Blood ; 

Submitted to a more prevailing Power, 
When Fove deſcended in a golden Show' r. 

How many lovely T hings accurſed Gold, 
Which Merit cannot gain, for thee are ſold? 
Evn mighty Pettycoats, ſo own'd by all, 

To thy Omnipotence ſupinely fall : 


25 


Parent of Love, to thy all conqwring Arms, 
Maids, Wives, and Widows, * their vanquiſh' d 


Charms : 
Thou mak'ſt the Breach alike for Old and 3 
The Small, the Great, the e and the Strong. 
H . 


26 The PETTTCOAT Canto v. 


All who to vhs, can make a juſt Pretence, 
Lay equal Claim to Virtue, Love and Senſe. 


How Strephors Arms around his Miſtreſs wreath'd ; 
What Tears he ſhed ; what ardent Vows he breath'd ; 


Ho oft he preſs'd her Hand, what Kiſſes ſnatch'd ; 


How many Sighs from inward Thoughts he fetch d; 
How oft he rather wiſh'd to be employ'd, 

In that dear Place, which cumbent * Fop enjoy d; 
Or how Time lid *twixt Nine and Twelve away, 
My fearful Muſe dares not attempt to ſay. 


The diſmal Watchmen now in ſolemn Round 


And hollow Voice, paſt twelve o' Clock reſound, 
The tinkling Chimes, from diſtant Steeples play, 
A tuneful Welcome to the New-born Day. 

"Tis Time to part all Circumſtances tell, 


And Strephon gainſt his Will muſt bid F ewell. 


5 * The Lap Dog. 


Not 
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Not with more Pain the Miſer quits his Ore, 
Which F ate has deſtird him to ſee no more: 
Nor the gay Youth a ſoft luxurious Life ; 
Nor briſk Sir Veldon, Maſter Lackit's Wife: 
Nor ſhe with ſuch Reluctance leaves her Bliſs, 
= Strephon roſe to take his parting Kiſs. 
He roſe, but ſoon alas! to fall more low, 
Stern Vulcan, and the Fates would have it ſo. 
With greedy Toy her balmy Lips he preſoꝰd; 
And glowing Kiſſes all his Soul expreſs'd. 
With Words unfiniſh'd, on the Nymph he hung, 
And anxious Thoughts ſeal'd up his trembl in g Tongue. 


Then moving backwards with a half- made Bow, 


In penſive Silence he reſol vid to go: 

Hut in the Junfture his unlucky Spur, 

(Sad Story) unperceiy 'd by him or her, 

Thro' Juluam's cruel Power, its Head had wrought, 
Into the Flounces of her Pettycoat ; 

And there detain'd in ſilken Fetters bound, 


Brought the receeding Lover to the e 
Nor 


* PPP 


— 


28 The PETTYCOAT. Canto IV. 
Nor did ſtern Vulcan end his Inſults here; 


Now he converts his Arms againſt the air. 


By him, oh cruel Fate! the lovely Maid, 
Proſtrate upon the bluſhing Youth was laid. 


Thus the tall Pine, which long unſhaken ſtood, 


The Pride and riſing Glory of the Wood ; 


Mocking the Tempeſt's Rage, and boiſt rous Winds, 
Falls by the fatal Ax of lab'ring Hinds. 


The little God | diſſolvd before in Tears, 


Finding the joyful End of all his Fears: 


Took to the Wing, and hov' ring o'er choke Heads, 
With ſecret Joy his painted Pinions ſpreads, 
And thus he ſpoke. If Fame may pals for Truth, 
Tho fall'n thus low, yet ſigh not helpleſs Youth, 
Nor bluſh that thus the lovely Nymph you bore ; 


Tis what evn mighty Jove has done before, 


To fair Europa, when the © Thund' rer came, ; 


And bore thro boiſtrous Seas the trembling Dame. : 


| Cupid, * Vide O vid's Metamarphoſes. 


No 
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No Labour thinking for the Prize too much, 

Such was his Paſſion, and his Burthen ſuch. 

Fulfil the great Example, hope the reſt, 
And may you be, as Jove was, after bleſt. 
Much more he ſaid, but loſt in riſing Noiſe, 
Fop claiming 3 with a louder Voice. 
The Chamber rang with frighted Fop's alarms, 
And low the ſervile Band aſcend 1 in Arms. 
All if Occaſion urg' d, prepar'd to aid, 

Yet all alike to offer Help afraid. 

So, when vex'd Jove and angry Juno lie, 
- erthrown by mutual Quarrel on the Sky, 
The amazed Gods ſtand rang'd on either Side, 
But none the mighty Combatants divide. 
Thus lay the Pair, amidſt the circling Band, 
Till Jenny ent'ring with deciſive Hand, 
As Alexander cat the Gordian Knot, 
With powerful Clip abſolv'd the Pettycoat: 
oe: Raisd 
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Rais d from the Ground by helpful Jenny's Hands, 
With graceful Air the fluſhing Damſel ſtande; 
While Strephon at her Feet ſtill proſtrate lyes, 
Till kind Eailia ſmil'd, and bid him riſe. 

vis Ten thouſand Fears his anxious Soul poſſeſod, 

When thus the Youth his lovely Nymph addreſs'd. 
From thoſe dear Lips I wait my doubtful Doom, 
From thee, fair nend my Life or Death muſt 

come. 
Sincere dene mild den claim, | 
And Breaſts ſo foft, ſhould harbour a coats the 
r 
But if thy Heart's as killing as * Eye, 
And it's re ſolv d that J muſt hopeleſs dye; 
From that fair Hand let me the Drath-ſtroke feel, | 
And Steel revenge the Injuries of Steel. 
« My Life, my Soul, whate er I could call mine, 


My charming Maid, thou nome! have long been 
thine. 


- 


A A . 


K 


CY 


e Ule 


Canto IV. The PETTYCOAT. 

c Uſe as you will, the Means I here afford, 
© He ſaid, and to her Hands commits his Sword.“ 
Silent the Nymph beheld her Lover's Pain, 
And with a Smile return'd the Sword again. 


31 


80, when Sinn F oreign Feuds deereaſe, 
And dift 'ring Arms by | joint Agreement ceale. 
The Herald with drawn Sword pr aloud, 
The joyful News to the delighted Crowd ; 

And ending with Applauſe, returns in Pcs. 
The harmleſs Weapon to its former Caſe, 


The Youth reluctant took unwilling Leave, 
Bow'd, kiſs'd, and (queez d her Hand, and ſightd 
Jour Slave. 

What Bard can fon the faithful Jenny's Praiſe, . 


Who kept the Tale a Secret, three whole Days? 
At length ſhe whiſpers | it in Flavia 8s Ear, 


And Flavia tells the Tale to every Fair. 


1 75 Fame 
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* Fame takes it now, and mounting to the Skies 
Spread her broad Wings, and ſpeaks it as it flies. 
'The Belles with Joy the W. News receive, 
Hint ſomething worſe, and evry Hint believe. 
Augment each Circumſtance with. fancy d Harms, 
For Female Spleen 1 is boundleſs as their Charms. 
Now far remov'd from fair Emilia's fi ight, 
Reſtleſs he paſgd the melancholy Night. 
Schemes quick as Motion o'er his Fancy rove. 
At length he thus addreſs'd the Queen of Love. 
© Goddeſs of melting Hearts, and gay Deſires, 


* 


Parent of vig' rous Vouth, and gentle Fires, 
Queen of 'bright Chun, ſoft Vows, and flowing 


Lad 


Tears, 
Cloſe Female Arts, fond Hopes, and languid Airs, 
Fair heaving Breaſts, and deadly rowling Eyes, 
Who know how Paſſions fall, how Wiſhes riſe. 


* Vide Vino. Enziv. 
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© Inſpire thy Suppliant e'er the Morning Sun 
* Begin his far extended Courſe to 9 

© What Method moſt prevailing I ſhall take, 
© What recompence moſt grateful I can make, 
4 To pleaſe a Belle offended, and obtain 

N Pardon, Succeſs in Love, and Life again. 
For only ſhe my future Bliſs can g1ve, 
And in her Frowns it's double Death to live. 


With pleas'd Attention, and a pitying Rar, 
The Goddeſs heard the Lover's wiſh'd for Pray'r. 
Inſtant the yok d her Sparrows and her Doves, 
The fluttering Emiſſaries of her Loves; 
Wrapt in a ſilent Cloud from Heaven ſhe came, 
And ſomething whiſper'd i in a Golden Dream ; 
But what it was, or when apply'd, or how 
The Secret is too great for us to know. 
Strephon delighted with the pleaſing Wile, 
Awoke, and thank'd the Goddeſs with a Smile. 
. K f Hut 
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For this ſo many Virgins Fingers wrought, »- 
For this ſo many Needles broke in twain ? 


© How could'{t thou merit ſo unkind a Lot, 
0 8 poor, dejected, harmleſs Pettycoat. 


Sobs interrupting every Word ſhe poke. 


7 Wich Boots, and e into a _— s Room? 


But ſad Emilia at her F. ate repin'd, 


A thouſand anxious Thoughts diſtract her Mind. 


Still on her Pettycoat, her Eyes were plac'd, 
Its Beauty wounded, and its Form defac'd. 
And was't for this, ſhe cry'd, the Silk was bought, 


© For this the vent'rous Merchant croſs'd the Main, 


Here ſympathizing * els in Tears, 


Such for their Sires are ſhed by youthful Heirs, 


Or ſuch as Wives for hated Husbands ſhed, 


When for a Grave, they change the Nuptial Bed. 


And thus! into a piteous Clamour broke, 


© Was ever Man ſo unpolite to come, 


6 Or 
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© Or if he did, he might have Senſe of Courſe, 
© Not to miſtake his Miſtreſs, for his Horſe.” 
She ſpoke, and Cupid now her Soul poſſeſsd, 
Full of the God, ſhe thus the Nymph addreſod. 
© Ceaſe to repine, thou moſt delightful Fair, 
Who in this Tumult bore the greateſt Share. 
© Think it not hard, thy Pettycoat ſhould come 
To Ground, when Gods and Men conſpi pire its Doom. 
© Nor think the Omen of your Fall an Ill, 
What Mortal can reſiſt the Power of Steel? 
Since Venus ſelf has been compell'd to bear 
The impious Wound of fierce Tydides Spear. 
Nor blame thy guiltleſs Strephon as unkind, 
How could he fall and leave his Heav'n behind? 
But thou the Care of Heaven, of Earth the Pride, 
« Caſt every Grief and anxious Thought aſide. 
Never ſhall Sorrow more thy Mind moleſt, 


$:.Or Gods, or Mortals, diſcompoſe thy Reſt. 5 
K 3. Cupid 
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„ "Cupid whoſe Arms have been the Bow and Dart, 
© T' inflame the Breaſt, and flutter round the Heart, 


< Baſk in the Eyes, or in the Eye-brows play, 
6 Range o'er the Lip, or thro' the Treſſes ſtray. 


Fenceforth bright Virgin for the Sake of thee, 
This. Pettycoat ſhall Cupid's Temple be 

And Hrepbon for his Crime is doom'd by Fate, 
Thy Tale in artleſs Numbers to relate. 


4 
t Pleas'd to repeat the fair Emilias Name, 


« Thy circling Pettycoat ſhall crown his Fame. 


